* The Banishment of Ya^athingyan *
drink, he set off and found Narathihapate looking
through papers with his Hindu secretaries. Though he
knew his minister was there, he pretended not to see
him and continued to work on for some time. At last
he looked up and said:

'Ah, the Chief Minister, what does he want?'

Tour Majesty sent for me/

'Yes, so I did. I was wondering whether the cost of
erecting this camp has been debited against my re-
venues/

'That is so/

'But the camp is on property which till this morning
was your estate. I think you should have funded it. I
have directed the clerks here to make the necessary
alterations in the accounts. That will do/

Coming so soon after the other, this profoundly
shook Yazathingyan. He went back to his rooms in a
state of mental confusion. Mahabo, his ingenious secre-
tary, was in Pagan or he might have been saved. As it
was, there were only servants and women, with his
outdoor gang under Tit and 'Nit.

When their master came in, they saw at once that he
was upset. Taking his uniform off, they washed his
feet, while two girls massaged him with bright com-
petence. But he had a wild look in his eye which they
did not understand. At five o'clock they brought in his
dinner.

'The propitiatory dancing begins at dusk,' he ob-
served generally. 'Give me plenty to drink. I shall want
all I can take when I attend at the Golden Feet/

The girls hastened to fill his cup. He drank off two
or three.
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